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FOR GRANDPA'S SAKE.

My grandpa vent to war long years ago.
I never caw him, but they told me bo.
And how, after a battle, ad news rame,
Among the "missing" wa my grandpa's name.

They never heard of him npaln, they said,
And f wo know that grandpa must be dead;
And when I tulnk of him, so good and brave,
1 wlxh wo knew whero ho bad found a grave.

When Decoration day comes, every year,
1 firl po a 1. atid sometimes shod a tear,
To seo the soldlerM graves all spread with flowers
While grr.r.dpa a::nol huvoono rose of ours.

to If some llttlo Soutnern plrl should know
A rameless pravo where never hiosaonis grow,
I'd low her no, IT t.lere both flowors aned lav
Kor Krun-ipa't- t rake, tills Decoration day.

Youth' Cirupa.ilon.
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Tho Last Ctiarae.

nv J. vniTFit:u scATTnuooon.
'opyrlKM. 12. by Dally Hlory Tub. Co.)

in h.s only suit of navy blu.
Old Weak-Eye- d Jones sat uncomfort-
ably on one of tho backless benches in
front of the spcako.s' ftand. The post
adjutant was reading the post order.
Tho buys In blue. sca'.tercii hither and
thither, bent an attentive ear and held
their ycllow-conlo- d hats to one side to
shade their fading eyesight from the
waning sun.

Tar away under the trees of the rark
!ounged hundreds of people. Polit
attention prevailed tmong those witn
In hea.lng distance; farther away the
hum of voice and thouts of unsup-pic::tir- d

laughter aiote on the a.r in
unmistakable volume This was toe-rileg- e

to the ears of Weak-Eye- d Jonej.
To him no event wai more solemn
than the present, and It seemed tli
aamo dignity and reverence he foil
should actuate the conduct of others.

Tho air waj suffocating. Early 5n
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Old Weak-Eye- Jorcs i;at on one of

tho backless benches I:i front of V.w

spe aker's stand.

ih day the heated atmosphere had te- -

nine saturated with clouds of choking
iluKt, which rolled into the city behlnl
hundreds of Incoming farmt'is' con-

veyances. Hut Weak-Eye- d Jones too';
It nil with a generous degree of hu-

mility ami uncomplaining. A youn;
couple at his elbow Indulged so buiily
in conversation he could not hear th.i
voice of the adjutant, yit he bore It
llcntly. Even though hU obneure
lght, years before made almost uie

Johs by a rebel mlnle ball, which car-

ried away the bridge of his nose aad
grazed both eyes, was powerless m
penetrate the dust-heav- y distance

him aud the speaker he was
happy.

His meditations were nit fhort by a
judden commotion at his elbow. IV.
pie were hurrying from their seatj;
the piogram munt be over. lie was
larrled along with the rest, toward
the rprakera' stand, but he hadn't gon.
far when b noticed oaie one trying
to sprak. Above the nolsi he Jus:
caught the last phrase: "Will clie
with a elertion by the young ladies'
quartette."

Then It wr?n't over yet! There wi
to 1 e more numl'T? He trlH to
be urates, bnt a buxom country wom.ii)
Jostled hard ngalnst h.tn, nearly send-
ing h.r off h'.s rheumatic ks.

Tie quaitftte coruni'-ncr- lo !n?
but the'.r to'ccs weio Orowajd In tho
ttirrult of eonfus'on.

rieritljr a drum corps fmipwhcre
ont In the ftrcet itrurk up "Maichlnj;
Throngh C,t orgla"-t- he line corn-nienc-

to form. Hurried nnix wuh
tho thrnng. Wrik-Eyr- d Jones took up
a marching position with others of hu
bltie-ooate- d comrades. The brat wvi
still mere stifling here, as they stool
waiting for what teemed like houis.
Trefently Weak-Eye- d began to grow
ilnL The morning had found him

fhyslenlly Ind'.ipi-sed- but never yet
having m'SKed meeting with his sol
d.CT roT.rades on the thirtieth of M.ir.
he o"ln't proo e to to-h- It might

the last time prnt ably It would
but he'd rc h n mue!

The tuna1 up tie stfrt strucH u

The Stir-5ra"le- d IJinnT" h w
romrlnu-- i of the col.imn r.i-d- He
had ud still to ln-- g h! Its cre
s!rrot ti ff snd ictln:i niad" him stt-fr- .

but w'th the ue of his cane .e

matrrtftlne bU Lalar.t) and raane4
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to move along. Shouts of "Hurrah!"
Hurrah!" greeted his ears from every
side. Proudly he lifted h's head and
threw his shoulders back with unc-tlou- s

military dignity.
The ovation continued with Increas-

ed enthusiasm as they passed up the
street. Someonn trp( to retaliate
with a "Hurrah for the boys of '01!"
but the voice was lost in the lusty
tide of cheering for "The bovn of 'W
Following the qu.id of soM ers came
a bicycle brigade, men on horseback,
and. lastly, wagon loads of Mower
girls dressed In white wagons for
ttrong. healthy girl., while d.creplt
old veterans must go afoot.

As the long line rounded a corner
and passed from the boulevard Into in
east and west thoroughfare. W.'.lt-Eye- d

Jon. 3 tottered. Ilravely he pull-
ed his remaining strnsth together
ar.d ambli'd on. his faltering footstep
unable to bat time to the' rapid mu-

sic. Many of his comrades, too. had
Ion tlnte forsoucn how to march.
And how few they numbered now
these veterans!

Mount Zlon cemetery was a beauti-
ful spot lifted above woods and sky-Jus- t

beyond where the lake nestled
quietly between two hlllsldon the val-

ley, with Its ribbon of a rivulet, w.nd-In- g

erdure-la- d n at Its woody ba-e- .

tho azure heavens outlining Its great
white gates. Its marblo monuments.
Its flowering shrubbery, its tres of
grren. with rare cxacttus. beyond.

Weak-Eye- d Jones raised his eyes to
the hill yet in tho distance. H c.juiu
fee but th outline of the hallowed
spot rising against the lail I sky. His
fpirlt was av(d! The heavy march
was telling on his weakened body, his
Mcp. weir getting note and tnoip un-

certain. A mor::t n'ary dizziness cam?
over hini.

"Hark!" Fuddenly tre r.niilc of the
fifes and drum) float, d to .;. ears with
a htranrly famllinr Kumd. It took
Mm bid: to th front asaln. back to
the days of M:t! Oiu-- more ho was a
youth btrong. vigorous. In aims!
And could thi. then, bo Thomas' bri-

gade? and yonder -- yonder hill Mia
tionary Uhlge whero, proudly drawn
In battle array, tho Confederate
legions awalteil tliem calmly with a
welcome of leaden death?

And whence til til.
tint fired the ery

blo.id within the veins? Ah! Fonllsh
question! Why ask when thrre was
S"ffols. the drummer lny? Nobody
but Hofftls could ilruni like that! Snf-fel- s

was th only one who could make
his drum "talk" In ncnts ho c ar
and true now gay, giy a. the morn
Ing sunlight : now had pad as the
hour of death, as he turned the tide or
battle Into victory or defeat!

"Take- the rie-pIL- s at the bae, then
halt and reform!" Weak-Eye- d Jones
heard the order us dear as on th
diy It fli'cd the souls of thousand of
t'nloii soldiers to battle and to vic-

tory. The march of irany feet was
heard: the glint of polished bayonet.
seen. Tins tiara and rttlpcj itood

r ' . f , . ... r

itralght to the brrez as like cU.ck-wor- k

that human phalaux moved to
obey.

Was that the foe there, entrenched
at the base of the hill, calmly waiting
with muskets primed and ready? Hut
never a man did hu see falter. On-

ward they pressed, with music soaring
and flags flying. Into the fray and Inta
the face of death. Then, when the
first volley had been met and passed,
they were o the breaitworkw ant
upon tho fo". lie feit an a!cntit alout
him then. He looked for Hilly. Filly
was gone! A bn'.Itt had carried hlra
down at 'ho flret onslaught, he con-
cluded. Then he saw the men In the
trenches waver for a moment, club
thdr muskets for a hut feeble stand.
That was all; then they lied. The Fed-

eral troops, forgetting their orders la
the enthusiasm of the moment, wero
as quickly over the ramparts and
after them through woods, over log,
past gulrhcK, and Into tho faca of a
murderous musketry from above!

Presently Weak-Eye- d reeled and
fell from the marching columu. strik-
ing his head as he f- -" 'Iraspln.? --

shade tree by the siuo of tha thor-
oughfare he slowly raised himself ti
his knees. Had I.e. too. been struck
by a flying bullet? lie put his hand
to his head. Yes. there was blood!

ttuil the bridge r uli nose waa gar.?!
Hut he forgot the pain momertarlly
as he heard the order: '"Charge the
crest cf tho hill!" juss from mouth to
mouth as It ran:e from Crant. His
pukes leapt. I iis b'.ood fairly bounded
at the words. Ho tried to rise and
obey, but he could neither see nor
walk.

"Hurrah fer th stars an' strip?!"
ho shouted In the exultation of the
moment, but the effort cost him throbs
of pain.

A vehicle full of belated celcbra-tlonlst- s.

hurrying after the procession,
heard his shout. "A drunken soldier."
they n:iid. Weak-Eye- d thought an
ammunition wagon was hurrying to
the front.

His fright cleared ft littles arter the
first daze from his fall. In the dis-

tance he nav clouds of dust aiiring.

Weak Eyed Jor.i s feebly raised 1.1m

i:elf upon his elbows and peered nt the
blood rea sun.

"The smoke of the bittle," he thought.
The music was ftlll playing, dearer
and louder than ever. Indicating the
enthusiasm of battle. Someone ap-

proached hi dde.
"Only a scrape comrade!" he rnld.

"Never mind m I'll be all rlg.lt-so- on.

There's work fer yoj-- up

there!" He Indicated the hill v.lth a
wave of his hand.

"I tell you he's not drunk; he's
sick." The man at his tide addressed
some one near at hand.

In jity they tried to raise him to
his feet. Ills Iokj would not suppjrt
him; he collapsed again at the foot
of the tree.

A roll of drums floated across the
valley aud Into the ohl man's cars.
"Hark!" h? rxdalmcd. raising him-

self with heroic effort. "I he.ir th
sound o vlet'ry!" Volleys of musket-
ry rang out on the air. "(Jive It to
'em boys!" he added.

"Chances are agalmt hlu," a voice
was heard to remark nearby. "He mus.
be taken to a physician."

"Aw! He's only had ft drop ton much
t' drink. I tell jou." omc one an-

swered.
Weak-Eye- d didn't hear; his whole

mind, hli whole beln-- i wa centered P
another direction. Hack of Xlt. 7. out
ere f t the F.un l j!an t. set, and, preu- -

PEACE!
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ently, there the long, tow, sol-

emn roll of the drums the Blow, mel-
ancholy, almeiKt human roll.

"Ah! it's- - all over!" he said, faint- -

ir.
Only a few women were at his s'.de

now.

"It'c oer," he gasped, "an Hilly
you'll .ave F go with th rest
Into th trenches an under th

rru), It pt nie! 'hZj I

' go home, i in Uounlr'?. I'll
tell her Hilly when I git there
that you died an
In' o' her! Au I'll give her th'
things you eent. her picture an'
th' testament! You've got mine yet

Hilly, I glw 'cm F ye, but I'll
not need 'em."

He atteirpted to l!e. but could not.
.Some one. held a lla.k to his Hps and
he drank.

The procersion meantime wended
down the hill again.

The first columns swept past where
Weal'.-F.vc- d Jones was prono upon the
ejrurr f,oM ene ittp;)od out to hall
some passing vehicle. The mayor's
carriage nprojchid. "A Jolly old
drunk, there!" the oTup.inls remark-
ed, then bowled away up the street
and out oj hearing. Another carriage
swept past without a heed, a load of
flower girls drew near. The driver
was beckoned to halt, but his atten-
tion was centered u;iun his screaming,
laughing

The sun wi'a now almost set.
Presently Weak-Eye- d Jones feebly

raised himself upon hi emaciated
elbows, peered with all the power ho

could muster through his almost sight-
less o;bs In the dlre.-tlo- n of the blood-re- d

sun and moved his Up to speak:
"Yes they're wallln' fer me, Hil-

ly. I wlrh you was too!"
he p.i Id.

Iater, when strange hands gathered
from the wayside ail that was mortal
of tho dauntlesa soldier, a withered
tpray e f honeysuckle slipped unhe-ed-e-

from his ncrvelcfi graip. In the
meantime the elty had resume.! tho
nclsy tenor of its way, and Memorial
day end its ir.er.nlnn had all bit be-

come forgotten.

Cattle Grcund Made Sacred.
Old foldkrs ea Jdemerla. day live

In th memories r.f tho past.
The flerre battles and weary marci.es
aro lookej la?k to wlta pride. Of
iho tar.Kt:Irary day ct (o ttysburs zn
eastern writer tayi--:

"Healer, when you visit the field of
.re first day's flht. and yo-.- i v.aik
)a.t tl: Kpot whero teyncilds tell,
ajid enter t it weod v.h-r-

;rnrlcd tree Is torn by :hd anil shen,
on will mo n lino ef rnonumentri

-- rossirK o:ir pat. i. Pruwo whe-- ye-- i

rene h them, Ktand for a tlmo by the
itor.e tap.t nari'.M tho center e.f th
I'we r.ty fourt.i Vlcrlaa H' c"' rt
and tho day of thr IntiJo. Yci
will then bo Ktandlr;: rear tho enter
of the Iron Hilca-lc- . On the rihl e f
l;at orparlatlon v.a i tno I rlta b' en

itoy Ktor.o, nnd em thc l.-- t. that or
CVI. C.apn.an Hid lb-- . Walk th" lh;;
of th-.i- ' brkndex froia rlirht to left
an, ye s. you may wall; t!e Kr.o of t.io
whedo Hrf Co-- ps r.i- -l jo.i ;iui!.it
step witno'it trendi-!- .' ejou irourd
every Incli er which w.n aturTitei
and nado raere'd by tin blond of

Honor the Living.
IVrFiiEH ef middle uk' wl:) I. .it di:.v

ly remember the e loir: day f th '
awful Btnurde' rnd th f j
that followeil tho ntuni e.f tho k
dlera to tlielr homes, par-ti- Ipnl" in
tho ceremonlea of tho lry wlt'i fe I

Infi.n of reve-n-n- and tie ehlldn--
with nlmoHt n kt.so vt aw H ; .'

ently nml ;;ratffull;. we mb-- r t ie
services of tlioo who fought and x.if-f-

r'd fer tho union. Wo n- - but
UrtMV with fravraul flowe rs tho graven
)f tho ; we should with fmti.t-- t
let-el- s Ihoilxlr. Not lors
ire? they to b v.lth ma. Men i:r;:es
all for tribute each year. . Le t ih do

.he Jhlni hone)r whllo we may.

Remember the Sailors.
A worthy custom of Memorial dty

nercliu-- Is ti e stre wing of fhr.ve r.
:i tho waters Ui memory of tho rail-r-

of the? dvll vnr who prrl.-hc-l In
lie mlrjhty remfllct. And nun-l- weirthy
f honor are t lie men who fotiRht with
arrasut pr.d our either f,reat i.aval
adcrs. In tbe exercise a of t ic i:iy

they should r.over be rcrrott-n-

v'- -' U ;rr j
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DO YOU GET UP

WITH A LANE BACK?

Kidney Trouble Makes You Miserable.

Almort everybody who reads thj news-
papers Is sure to know of the wonclerf j

cares rruda ty Dr.
..I.-- . O t"

mi K'ct Kicine, Hvci
I t and bladder remedy.
j.r It Is the treat medl-ca- l

triumph cf the nine- -
.ii ccniury; cu- -

covcre J uficr years cf
ji'i r i- J rrul::'c:en!ie5erch l?

--i 1 III KzrS-'- ' ev'r..-- i, uc err.i--

--il. ' r"nt kidr,e anJ

wcnd:rf'a!ly succe fal in prorr.ptl cur;n?
la::. e bac', kidnrv. b'adder. trio a- - id trou-- b

e3 and f: riHt'a which U'.hewcrM
fcr:n ci l.'.iuey troub.a.

D". Kil r.T s Swamp-Ioo- t Ij net
Je 1 f or but If you have ki

liver cr bladder trouble it will be found
u:t tlc rrrr.r !y y j u r.'"d. It has been teste 1

in so many ways, i;i hospital work, in private
pra ctice, i:tiohp tli-- j he f Ircatoo poor to pur-tha- :-

relief an i haa proved so rucccssfa. in
evry case that a rpecial arrar.re.-r.er.-t has
been made by which all readers cf tins paper
who luve not already tried it, r.ay have a
samp'e bottle s:nt free by ma;!, a so a tock
telling more tbot Swamp-Roo- t and how to
f .nd out if you have Kidney or b adder troub'e.
When writing mention reading this generous
effer in this rtxrrr an4 t'--
sen i your address t o
Dr. Kilmer it Co..Blng- - Lr--'TJ-lw 3hamton, II. Y. The lIregular f (ty cent and nimcf "

dollar sizes are sold by all good druggists.
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